high English." This being so, the two months of August and September had been a long-drawn misery to her. She had first desperately tried to do her duty and stick to her post, and after she had failed ignominiously, and retired from the field, she had been tortured by the pangs of a guilty conscience, which made her feel that she had shown herself a thorough moral coward. This is what had happened.
The very day after they had dined at George Murray's, Beatrice had announced her intention of going from home again, and had furthermore revealed the subject of her meditations when they had been away earlier in the summer. She said that while she had been enjoying the exquisite freshness and beauty of the country, her thoughts had been very much drawn towards her working friends in May field, who were shut out from all but the scantiest participation in such delight, and she had been revolving a scheme for getting them a breath of country air.
" She saw the depth of Edith's feeling for George, but she hardened her heart, looked at things in the light of reason and common sense, which with her meant always that the weakest must go to the wall, and the more uncomplainingly they accepted their lot, the better ; and with her natural, celerity she made up her mind what she would do.
(To be continued.)
